5S5S55S 



“ Ere russet fields their green resume. 

Sweet flower, I love in forest bare, 

To meet thee, when thy sweet perfume 
Alone is in the virgin air. 

" Of all her train, the hands of spring 
First plants thee in the watery mould. 

And I have seen thee blossoming 
Beneath the snow-banks’ edges cold. 

“ Thy parent sun, who bade thee view 
Pale skies, and chilling moisture sip, 

Has bathed thee in his own bright hue, 

And streaked with jet thy glowing lip. 

“ Yet slight thy form and low thy seat. 

And earthward bent thy gentle eye. 

Unapt the passing view to meet. 

When loftier flowers are flaunting nigh. 

“ Oft in the sunless April day, 

Thy early smile has stayed my walk. 

But midst the gorgeous blooms of May 
T pass’d thee on thy humble stalk. 

“ So they who climb to wealth forget 
The Mends in darker fortune’s tried, 

I copied them— but I regret 
That I should ape the ways of pride. 

“And when again the genial hour 
Awakes the painted tribes of light. 

I’ll not o’erlook the modest flower 
That made the woods of April bright.** 

Although the poet has penned the foregoing 
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verses to the yellow violet, we should imagine he 
alluded to the Pansy Violet or Heartsease, which 
is often of a pale yellow colour, with a black spot 
on the lower petal, when he says its “ glowing lip 
is streaked with jet.” The Heartsease we shall 
notice during the next month, as it will then be in 
bloom. Among all the species of the violet the 
sweet one is the favourite, on account of its con- 
nexion with scenes and seasons dear to all, and has 
therefore been long and often celebrated. 

THE ALDER. 

( Alnus glutinosa.) 

Class, Moucecia. Order, Tetragynia. N. O. Amen- 
taceee. 

Is a tree with spreading branches, and smooth 
bark ; growing in abundance in moist situations ; 
often on the margin of our rivers, lakes and streams, 
we find it throwing the shadow of its branches on 
the surface of the smooth waters gliding at its feet. 
The wood of this tree is soft, but submerged in 
water or buried under-ground it is almost im- 
perishable ; it is therefore held in estimation 
for forming piles, &c. for the support of buildings 
in boggy situations. The celebrated and ancient 
bridge called the Rialto, at Venice, is built on 
alder piles. The wood is also valued for cabinet 


